80                  INFLUENCE   OF  HIS  FAITH
"We go to church to worship God and sit with our Christed selves," was his teaching, and when he was present, no one could fail to feel the influence of his fervent faith. A friend wrote:
March 1915.—I like best to recall the Yicar in Church. Arms sometimes folded, eyes fixed and steadfast; himself in the very presence of his God, such a sure rock to him. One felt anew the inspiration of the old prayers; the something in his sermons to be applied to " the daily round and the common tasks " of our lives ; the beautifully spoken blessing— the whole of it—not half, plus two fingers—and then the quiet minutes for silent prayer. Refreshing moments near to God.
Perhaps some of my readers will sympathise with, and others forgive, the following outburst written by one who, herself one of his workers since her pupil-teacher days, feels passionately the loss of Mr. Barnett's wisdom, especially now when our nation is in tribulation.
WeH! it is gone! Instead of piety we get religious observances and Church millinery. We ask for bread and get only stones. " Ye are idle, ye are idle; work, fight, die, and be patriotic," that is all the workers get. A Church apathetic to modern needs, that has never lifted up its corporate voice in protest against oppression and injustice by the stronger to the weaker, that has never dared to point out their duties to the rich. Is it any wonder that the average congregation is a conglomeration of self-satisfied ignorance and bigotry ? When the poor are goaded to make a reconstruction of values, as please God they will some day, then the Church may find out it has overslept itself.
How often Canon Barnett's soul must have felt sorely wounded!